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bidden themselves  in  their  houses  today and were

over the unusual events.
Suddenly she recalled an incident of her youth. In the
old park of the manor house belonging to the Zausailovs
there had been a large pond overgrown with water lilies.
On a grey autumn day she had walked past the pond and
noticed a boat standing in the middle of it. The pond was
dark and quiet and the boat seemed to be pasted to the
black water with its dismal pattern of withered leaves.
The profound sorrow of some unknown grief was con-
veyed by the sight of this lonely boat without man or oars,
standing motionless on the dull water amid the dead lea-
ves. For a long time she had stood on the bank, wonder-
ing who could have pushed the boat out into the water,
and for what purpose. That evening she was told that the
wife of one of the employees on the estate, a little woman
with unruly black hair and a quick walk, had drowned
herself in the pond.

The mother drew her hand across her brow and her
thoughts floated diffidently among the impressions of the
preceding day. For a long time she sat under their spell,
staring at a glass of cold tea, while in her soul grew the
desire to see and talk to some wise, simple person who
could answer all her questions.

As though in response to her longing, Nikolai Ivano-
vich came to see her after dinner. Yet when she saw him
she was suddenly frightened and said quietly, without
answering his greeting:

"Why did you come? It was a foolish thing to do!
They'll seize you too if they see you here!"

He gave her hand a tight squeeze, pushed up his glass-
es and leaned close to her.

"Pavel and Andrei and I had an agreement that if they
were arrested I would take you to town the next day," he
said quickly. His voice was gentle and full of concern for
her. "Has there been a search?"

"Yes. They rummaged through everything without
shame or conscience!" she exclaimed.